







: -. r< The History of King Lear. 

' £ bebJng gonctonight,fubfcrib’d his power, confined toev 
hibii.ion.au this done vpon the gad; Edmund, how now w r 
newes? » wna * 

'Baft. So pleafe your Lordfiiip,none. 

Glof?..Why To earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter > 

Haft . I know no newes.my Lord. 

Clo. Wh3t paper were you reading ? 

i? ^/.Nothing my Lord* 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
y™ r JT ke > thc quaj'ty of nothing hath not iuch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing I ftial wot need fpe&ades. 

Baft. I befeechyou fir pardon mc,it is a Letter from my bro- 

ther,that I haue not all oreread, for fo much as I haue 

2 finde it not fit for your liking, 

Cjloft. Giue me the letter fir. 

Baft. I fliall offend.eirher to detaine or giue it^ the cont 
as in part I vndcrftand them,are too blame-. 

Gle. Lets fee. Lets fee. 

Baft.l hope for my brothers iufiification, he wrote this but 
as an elTay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beft 
ofour times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde anidleand fondbondagein 
the opprefiion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this Imay fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fiiould 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and liue the beloucd of your 
brother Edgar , v 

Hum ( confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fliould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar, a hand to write this, a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 

Baft. It was not brought me my Lord, there*s the cunning 
of it,I found it throwne in at the cafement of my Clofet. 

Gloft, You know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If tfie matter were good, my Lord, Idurft fweare it 
were his,but in refpe& of that, I would faine think it were not. 
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Tbe H'lftoryof King Lew* 


if KUMsWmyLord, but 1 hope his hMnl.no. in 
Hi* he neuet heretofore founded you in this bufi- 

neffe? . » ,r nr A v,„rT haue often heard him maintaine 

ft [ta S he.. Ward to thefoone, and the fonne ntannage 
,h 'S' oTi 11 aine,villaine,his eery opinion in the letter, ab- 

“S^do no! well know my lord, if it (hall pleafe you to 

affe&ionto youfHonour.and to no further pretence of danger. 

* £ hear. vs coufette o*f this.aud by an aungulat affurance 
haue your fatisfaaion,and that without any further delay then 

this very eucning. 

Gloft. He cannot be fuch a monlter. 

"clfft^lo hisfathei', that fo tenderly and entirely loueshim: 
heauen and earth 1 Edmund feeke him out.winde.nie into him I 
pray youframe your bufines after your owne wifedome,! wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft. I (hall feekehim fir prefently,coiiuey thebufineffe as I 
(hall fee meanes,and acquaint you withall. , 

G/o.Thefe lateEdipfes in theSunne andMoone portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
Sms, yet nature findcs it felfe fcourg'd by thefcquent effe^. 




